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I hated her. ne loved her better than he
did me I. his mother, who bore him, who
worshiped him! I planned and planned till
it all came clear. lie should be close to my
heart again no soft, tempting, hateful lips
between." She sighed heavily. "Bnt it was
all a mistake. He has never loved mo since
though I would crawl on the very earth for
his desrsske. though I love him better
than my God." Her eyes met those of her
priest, but she never faltered. "Since then
I havo been in hell, but not becansoof the
deed. He would not come back to me he
thrust me from him. It is hard to live I
am glad to die."

Tbe priest pressed forward. He looked
in torment. This was an experience quite
outftide of his softly-cushion- ed world. His
thought demanded action. He slightly
shook tbe dying form.

"Prav!" he cried. "Beg for mercy! Go
not before your God like this!''

She slowly opened her vacant eyes, the
life half out of them already.

"My God is-- my eon!" she answered,
with labored breath. "Hamilton, kiss my
hands! The blood is gone!"

But the son recoiled. Not even then
could he touch those cruel hands. Her
spirit passed away in awful loneliness.

"Death is her best friend," Trent said,
closing the staring eyes.

Kintf bowed bis head in assent.
"When did you lim know the truth!" tbe

physician asked, later, when they were by
themselves.

"When wo met over my wife's, dead
body,'' ho answered, very quietly, with his
hands shading his eyes.

Trent paused in amaze. Upon tho scaf-
fold the son would havo gone sooner than
betray bis mother. Yet towards to smoth-
er his heart was so hard that he 6brank
from her as she lay dy iug.

The physician called into requisition a
scientific name for that tierce maternal
passion which could contemplate murder
soonerthanresisnation. So, also, did heduly
label tho filial loyalty which would choose
death before a mother's dishonor. In truth,
he comprehended neither.

"There must be insanity in tbe family!"
he murmured. "May Hamilton be the last
of his blood!"

Helen Btrtlett Urldgman.

that silently operates; but being dead or
alive every man speaks. Chalmers.

The best teacher of duties that still lie
dim to us is tho practice cf those wo see
and have at hand. Thomas Carlyle.

Tbe law prepares the" heart by conviction
and humiliation, but it is only grace that
writes the law on it, Matthew Henry.

The coin we ne in this world is not cur-
rent in the other; we must, therefore, go to
God as petitioners, and not as purchasers.

Jackson.
Not u Lat we give, but what we share;
For the pift without the irt ver is bare:
Who pives himself with his alms feeds three
Himself, his hungry neighbor ana me.

LowelL
- m s

OFFERINGS OF TfiE POETS..

To tho Memory of
Deserted is the house of clay,
Tho man within was called away

In haste. The lights went out and there
Was everlasting peace and air
From heaven to bear him o'er tae sea
To that sweet lotus land, To Be;

And God closed up tho palace door
Of life, and never, nevermore

hall pan)? or pain of any kind
Disturb his sleep or, searching, rind

An entrance tarough the narrow door
That bars tho world forevermore.

He fell asleep the jeweled hand
Led to shores of tho sweet far land,

Where Love could do no more than weep
And softly say, IIo is asleep."

Tho kind, the courteous and brave
Are wise, and gentle as a wave

Of peace when breakers of despiir
fitrew wreck and ruin everywhere.

The Good die and we 1 arn to trust.
To love.be merciful and Just,

v Forgive, forbear, be soft of speech
Thcae are things that pure lives teach.

W. P. Keedham.
-- A Consolatloii. -

What would befall u?. Love, if Death were dead,
If dear old Death, with his benignant face.
Were banished from the world, and In his place

Stood endless life upon the earth instead!
What word of comforting could then he said

To those who languish, or what tongus could
trace

Tho deep'nlng horrors of the deatblees race
Thro hopeless ages darkening overhead!
The rising dawns would lose their luster, dear.

The southing shades of evening cease to charm,
And even beauty would no longer lure;

The fervor of our love from year to year
Would fall us, and Its Area refuse to warm.
Were death not here to bid us still endure.

wjimes Newtoa Matthews, '

MYSTERY OF GRAMERCY PARK

A fTeat croTvd urgf d nrounil the hous
in Gramercy Turk: a curiona. vulgar, un-

kempt crowd for tbat well-bre- d neighbor-

hood. Two policemen guarded the ponder-

ous oak doors, while o third, at the
foot of the maxblo steps, tried to per-

suade the people, to disperse. Uut all to no
purpose, since the crowd was American,
and the city New York, where the major-

ity has its say.
It was the latter part of a day in March:

ft windy, blustering day, with now and
then & dash of cold rain. But the crowd
heeded neither wind cor rain, patiently
holding its ground, in quivering excite-
ment. For & terrible murder had been co-
mmittedthe murder of a young and beauti-

ful woman, the wife of Hamilton Kins:.
The gapingcrowd received this announce-

ment with the awe. and at the same time,

it must ba confessed, with the satisfaction
which ever pervades the breast of the lowly
"when face to face with great misfortune in
the homes of those far, far above them.

Him of the horns and hoofs gets a dig
even at them as lives in browestono
fronts." suggested one, with a sardonic,
grin.

"Mebbo it don't count: but my wife died
honest in her bod, if she did sometimes
know the lack of wittles," responded
another, screwing his eye into a corner.

1 reckon we're all about tbe same after
the sort medicine she's been in' in
there." shouted a red-heade- d, woman, toss-in- s

her thumb over her shoulder, "silks
and Uces don't butter no such parsnips as
cold lead. I reckon."
- The hoarso Jengh which followed tnis
sally suddenly died away. A hush fell on
the motley assemblage. The great door
swnng back.

Between two policemen & man descended
the steps. A carriage crushed its way
through the crowd in readiness for the
three. The prisonor wa ft wan of com-
manding neigbt. with dark hair slightly
touched with gray. His ace might nave
been a little under forty. He was deathly
pale.

Thunder and lightning? gnat's the hus-
band! That's King himself!" proclaimed a
yonng man.

With one accord they all made a dash
for the retreating carriage, but the horses
were swift.
' Some months before, Hamilton King, an
able lawyer of tho city, and a bachelor,
living with his mother in Gramercy Park,
had married a lovely girl from Baltimore,
and brought her to tho old home. Ap-
parently, the two had lived together in
perfect harmony and trnat. The man
seemed to bo quite as fond a hiiHband as he
had been a son, the relation between the
mother and her only child being one pe-
culiarly tender and close.

Friends sometimes wondered how the
mother would bear the innovation of a
wife, whero hitherto she had reigued su-
preme, bnt a mother's love is ever equal to
any sacrifice for the happiness of her child.
In this particular case the bride proved all
that could ba desired: a Hood of sunshine in
the house, where before there perhaps had
been a suspicion of gloom, since the elder
Mrs. King was a woman of rigid piety. The
on had never realized this touch of

austerity in tho air, because
he had so loved his mother, and
she so idolized him, but it was nevertheless
tru5 that tho lair young Southern woman
had wonderfully sweetened his life. A
mother's love is dear, but even to the best
of men what is there liko the love of wife
in those first days of union, when the veriest
proso becomes sweetest poetry and each
moment is surrounded by a halo!

At the time of her terriblo death young'
Mrs. King had been almost five months a
married woman. Tho murder occurred
aboit an hour after lunch, when the
wife had retired to her room for a
little sleep, and the servants were
haviug their mid-da- y meal below
stairs. Becauso of considerable hilarity at
this meal, mingled with tbe clatter of dish-
es, none of the servants had heard the two
pifttol shot9 which caused their mistress'
death. The elder Mrs. King happened to
be, at tho time, in a store-roo- m on the
fourth lloor. where she was packing some
costly furs in camphor. Ueing in a dark
interior room, and also slightly deaf, he
had heard no sound, realizing what had
happened only when neighbors banged at
the front door and servants ran screaming
through tho halls.

The mnrdertd woman was found lying on
her bed. clad only in a silken gown, ana
apparently had been asleep when she met
her fate. Beside her lay a revolver, with
two chambers empty. One ball had pene-
trated some great artery near the heart,
the other had fairly shattered the upper
part of tho head. Both shots had been
tired at very close range, and tho injury
done to the beautifur young body was
something frightful. Tho Idce-trimm- ed

robe, the pillows, tho bed clothing,
everything was Beaked with blood. Thouch

i

plain that awful sight which subsequently
met your eyes?'

"Nothing." she answered, but she quailed.
Vou heard no sound!"'

"1 am slightly deaf," she replied, looking
away.

'The young wife lies asleep on her bed.
You are busy in an upper room. Suddenly
two pistol-shot- s ring out into the
air. The woman lies bathed in
her own life's-bloc- d. Do you mean
to say that you, who can distinctly
hear these questions I ask you in this low
tone, were oblivious of those shots which
aroused the whole neighborhood! Think
not of saving from ht punishment one in.
whose veins runs your blood. Think only
of that day when every false word shall
tell heavily against you. Now, did you
hear or see nothing!'

All eagerly bent forward to catch the re-
ply. Through the crowded room the soft
ticking of a French clock could be distinct-
ly heard. The woman stretchod out her
hands blindly.

"Air! More air! Give me air!' sho cried,
and fell back in a faint.

But in spite of numberless predictions to
the contrary, the long trial ended in theacquittal of the snspocied husband.
The evidence was so purely circum-
stantial, the relation between himself
and. the deceased so tender. the
crime seemingly so motiveless, that
the jury did not leel justified in convicting.
An attempt was made to show that the in-
centive was jealousy, that a former ioyer of
the wife had recently appeared, hut the
statement was not veritiod.

Not so lenient as the jury proved the
world. From that day Hamilton King was
a ruined man, in the estimation of society,
in the estimation of bis closest friends.
His law practice did not perceptibly
sutler, since his talents were sucu
as could not well be spared,
but socially he was ostracised. In the old
home he still lived, and with his faithful
mother by his side, but he had lost all
that makes lite dear. His heart seemed
closed even against his mother, though sho
strove so pitifully to bring a smile to his
eyes again. - To her, as to others, he spoke
rarely, and tbe name of his young wife
sever passed his lips.

But the days went on, and in time a few
families began to relent, at least toward tho
mother. They watched her whitening hair,
the ageing face, which, oven at sixty, had
been noticeably fair, the dimming
of the once tine eyes, and something
like compassion slowly stirred their
hearts. Little by little they in-
cluded her in all civilities she would, ac-co- pt,

but the hospitalities were of such a
nature that there could be no question of
the presence of her son. In a certain hesi-
tating, reserved, even haughty way, the
mother slightly touched bands with Her
world again.

Only two persons came to tho house with
any degree of intimacy. One was Mrs.
Kind's pastor, ft high churchman ot tho
most pronounced type, who called himself
"priest," and assumed toward his parishion-
ers- the attitude of a Roman Catholic
"father." This ritualistic gentleman was
one of those who firmly believed
in Hamilton Kings guilt; and before
bis candle-lighte-d altar, to the accom-
paniment of low music, be often prayed for
the lawyer's soul. Once there had dropped
from his lips a hint to the ell'ect that the
church stood ready to welcome eveu tho
red-hande- d, if repentant, but tbe dnll re-
sentment in tho mother's fathomless eyes
had convinced him that the subject was a
dangerous one. The refined lady of civili-
zation, equally with the tigress of tbe
African jungle, permits none to attack her
young.

The other inmate ot the house was the
family physician, a man intellectually
brilliant and strong, but lacking in senti-
ment. As society gradually dropped away.
Dr. Trent's interest in the stricken hous-hol- d

seemed only to increase, until at last
ho became almost a member of the family.
Few evenings passed that did not find him
cither chatting pleasantly with Mrs. King
at dinner, or dreaming over a cigar with
Hamilton in the library. Out of scores of
so-call- ed friends, this man alone proved
stanch and true.

Vet, his sentiments were not altogether
altruistic Saddened faces appealed less
to his sensibilities than a scientific prob-
lem. He was possessed with the desire to
discover, beyond possibility of doubt, the
slayer of young Mrs. King. In his head
thero was a certain theory, and this theory
he determined to pursue to the bitter end,
involving, as it did,, important principles
in psychology.

"If 1 don't beat Pinkerton. out of his
boots," he said to himself, "I'll giveaway
my practice to the first beggar who applies.
The idea of setting these cunuing but narrow-

-minded burglar-catcher- s on such a
esse as this, where tbe mechanism is as
delicate as that of the human brain itself!
It's like asking an oyster-opene- r to success-
fully remove an ovarian tumor."

It was a bitterly cold night, almost three
years after that terrible day in March. The
open coal tire in Hamilton King's library
glowed with a comfort which the shrill
whistle of the wind without only cm- -

basized. Even in the quiet of Gramercyf'ark that oasis in tho babel of New
Yorkthe storm roared furiously. The
occupants of the two roomy arm-chai- rs

smoked lazily, happy in the sense of es-
caped evil andcougeuialcompanionship. In
a ense the relation between these two, the
physician and the lawyer, touched closely '

upon brotherhood. Vet tho name of the mur-
dered wife had never been uttered by either
in tho presence of the other.

"Hamilton," said the physician, at last,
flicking the ashes from his cigar. "I am
about to approach a painfnl subject to-
night something 1 have never ventured to
do before. You must not be otlended."

His companion looked up with apprehen-
sion in his eyes.

"It is concerning tbe murder of your
wife," continueil the other in calm, gentle,
almost paternal tones. "I have never been
satisfied with the way that matter was al-
lowed to rest. It should have been probed
to the bottom."

"Trent, there is a limit to the privileges
of friendship. I shall have to ask yon to
change the subject." King replied, in a
voire that trembled.

. "But 1 am certain I have discovered the.
guilty one." the physician persisted, "It's
a curious problem in psychology. I have
never been more interested in my life. Has
it never occurred to you what tho criminal
xnav be!"

King grew visibly, paler. His face took
on almost an asheu hue. His hands
clutched the arms of his chair.

"For heaven's 'sake, desist!'' he cried.
"You have no right to utter such words. 1

cannot bear it."
Tho physician gazed nt him curiously.

He regarded the uian'a distress simply from
the professional point of view. He went
on, as he would havo gone on, iusoiteof
every remonstrance, with an important
surgical operation. The present misery
was as nothiugcomparedto thefitturegain.

'l do not intend to ceao spcakiug till 1
have reached a conclusion," he declared, in
:lear, methodical, wclNcniphasized words.
"As an individual, as husband, son, friend,
you must allow yourself to be sacrificed,
for the benefit of society. To your prej-
udiced eyes it may seem desirable that this
dreadful deed should be allowed to sink
into oblivion. Not so, say i, who think of
the good of the many rather than the peace
of the few."

lie paused a moment, then continued in
louder tones:

"Besides, thero is no peace, whateveryon
mav fancy. ' Be as silent as the grave, that
soul is in tortnrc. I'roud beings do not
bear red hamls with equanimity. 'Fassion
is over, remorse has begun."

"What do 3-o-
n mean!' King glared at

his companion in sullen, impotent anger.
The physician arose from his chair, went

to a portiere and looked behind it. Then he
came back, went up to the tire and stood
still. He gazed at his unhappy friend stead-
ily.

"Hamilton.'' ho said, impressively, "you
know as well us I who did that foul doi'd.
Your method has been a mistaken one. The
gnilty soul is on the eve of telf-betray-

al.

Under this roof, at this very hour, a terri-bl- o

strngKle i on. Justice shall be
dealt at last. The mnrdrress is found!"

Th click of sliding rings resounded
through the roonr.. From behind tbe
portiere c.vne tho .iguro of a woman. Both
men started.

Her face was whiter than her hair. Her
eyes burned like strange lights in a crypt.
Her lingers moved with the motion of
writhing snakes.

"Motbei!'' cried King, in terror.
"It is as 1 thought!'' exclaimed the phv-sicia- n,

quietly, but with satisfaction in his
tone.

With arms beating the air, the tall form
swayed, then fell to the lloor.

"Apoplexy!" pronounced the physician,
dragging tho body to a couch, and irrita-
ting the nostrils. "Send instantly for her
priest. Mie will awake only to die."

When h next opened her eyes brr con-
fessor was by her side. They told her sho
could not live. Whatever she wished tosay must be said quickly. Then sho spoke
in a harsh whisper.

"Yes. I did it." she began. "I killed her

KEADLNG FOR SUXDAY.

Tho Touch of av Vanished Hand.
Oh, why should the world seem strange.

With its beauty around me still!
And why should tbe sloe of iuy swarded path

Seem suddenly all up hill!

I had cove, with a buoyant step,
6o cheerily on my way;

How could 1 believe so calm a light
Could turn to so chill a gray!

And wherefore! Because the hand
That held in its clasp my own "

Whoee touch was a bcned'ciiou such
As only tUe blest have kuown

Was caught by the viewless hand
Of an auiel. and upw ard drawn.

What hone, what coiufcrt, what guidance now,
fcince tho stay of my lUe is &one!

'But a stronccr is left to thee.gome comforting whisper salth,
"The arm that shall carry thee safe to Him

When thou crossest the tided of death."
If Christ, in his mortal hour,

liad need of the chosen three,
To watch with Him throuKh the awful throes

Of his dread Gethsumaue,

Oh. surely Ills human heart
Will pity and understand

That specchleAs yearning, too deep for words,
For tho "touch of iho vanished hand!"

Margaret J. Preston, in Harper's Bazar.

International Sunday. School Lesion for Sept,
' '13, 189f.

CnniRT and the Blin'D Max. (John ix.
Ml: &V28.)

Golden Text. One thing I know, that, whereas
I was blind, now I see. (Johnix, 2.)

HOME READINGS.
W. Christ and tho blind man... John lx, 1.

Tu.-Ch- rlst and the blind man. .John lx, 35-3-8.

W. Questionings John lx. 13-2- 1.

Th. "One thlm? I know." John lx. 23-3- 1.

Frl.-IJarti- meus Mark x. 40-5- 2.

feat.-Wl- llful blindness Matt. xiil. 10-1- 7.

Bun. Spiritual sight J Cor.' lv. 1-- G.

WHAT TUK LESSON TEACliES.
The Independent a

Why men are horn to an unhappy lot is
not generally ours to know, and we must
not be too-- ready to be .positive .about it.
One whole book m tho Bible. Job. is de-

voted to teaching tho lesson tho Disciples
had not learned, that misfortune is not
always tho result of sin. The righteous
Job suffered by the permission of God, and
his three friends would Insist that ho was
being pnuished. AVhen asked about those
on whom the tower of Siloam fell, Jesus
repeated tho lesson, given here, that God
has reasons of His own other thau men's
sins for sending them misfortunes.

That was a nice theological question that
the Disciples asked; bnt Jesus save them
no satisfaction. lie did not come to teach
theology, but religion,

It is interesting to know how people hap-
pened to be sinners, but it is a vastly more
important question how we can sa?o them.
When the disciples saw the blind man they
began to talk theology; Tvben Jesus saw
him lie began to attend to his cure.
Christ's way is practical religion.

It is a fact that men do sutler for their
parents' faults. A drunkard's children are
unfortunate in many ways, ancj are even
more likely to grow up drunkards or
thieves. We must not blame God for that,
for it is a necessity of things. We must do
all we can to remove tbe occasions and
temptations of em.

Christ was the busiest of men. Ho was
constantly impelled by the obligation of
helping people, relieving; distresses. With
Him to see a distress was to suggest to Him
what He could do to reiieve it. When wo
see anything wrong or pad do wo immedi-
ately think, how can 1 euro this! or do we
simply think, this is bad. and leave it for
somebody else to attend to?

It was a blessed favor to His disciples
that Jesus said: "Wo'must work the works
of Him that sent me." Jesus makes ns His
fellow-labore- rs and gives uk work to do in
His vineyard. Thexo is no one ctf us but
has His work. ,

That work wo should attend to speedily,
while the day of life lasts.- - We do not
know how short it may be, and after that
comes the account.

Jesns had not tested the faith of the blind
man before his oiler of healing, and so he
tested it afterward by soDdinichim to work
in Siloam. The man must do his part, and
not expect God to do it afl. ,

Wo got a beautiful lc$onf of exact
straightforwardness from this 'blind man.
Ho told the facts exactly, and added or
suppressed nothing, and' then was ready,
when it vras explained to him. to accept
Jesus at all hazards. Ho was a true, honest
man. with a clear bead and a true heart.

SnpDose that one does sutler for telling
the truth and doing right, no matter. It

in the long run. The man when"fiays told the truth, no matter what in-

sults and injuries he received, and. he
thereby obtained a plactvin the liiuedom of
God. That pays, j,

To laugh at anybody or insult anybody
for doing neht or. in any way following
Jesns Christ, is a wicked 'thin?, and one to
be thoroughly ashamed of. If you see one
refusing to do wrong when urged then
honor him and do not join with those that
mock him.

Jesus asked the man when cured to be
his disciplo, to believe in Him. That ho
asks of each of us.

Of General Intrt.
The anniversaries of the free Baptist

churches are to commence iu Hillsdale,
Mich., Oct a

It is Raid that the Moravian Chnrch
sends one in every sixty of its members
into tho foreign misslouiiry Meld, and raises
812 per member for their support.

Rev. Dr. John Gillespie, secretary of the
Hoard of Missions of the Presbyterian
Church, sailed from San Francisco on Aug.
22 on u tour of inspection around the
world.

The famous Cathedral of lona, it is said,
is to be pnrrially renovated by the Duke of
Argyl. nnd handed over to tho Established
Church of Scotland (Presbyterian) that
services may b held iu it occasionally dur-
ing the tourist season.

Dr. Pentecost has decided to resume his
evangelistlo work in Calcutta next winter.
The Calcutta Missionary Conference, nt a
recent meeting, expressed its great gratifi-
cation at the decision and will extend to
him a hearty welcome.

1 luh on Totter, m a recent address in be-

half of Kew York city mission.-- , said that
tho Protestant Episcopal Church is preach-
ing tbe gospel in that city in almost all the
tongues of Europe, and in those of China,
Armenia,' Turkey and Persia.

Tho Diocese of Mackenzie ltiver. extend-
ing north from Athabasca to the Polar ea.
has been divided sons to give a new dio-
cese, that of Selkirk. The veteran mission-
ary, Uisliop llom-pu- s. of the Chnrch Mis-
sionary Society, isto have jurisdiction over
this most inhospitable ami roughest part of
British North America.

The first meeting of the Icelandic Synod
of the Lutheran Church was held a few
weeks sinto at Winnipeg, Manitoba, Can-
ada. Tho synod has twenty-fou- r congrega-
tions and over.).(XX) souls. Several new con-
gregations in Minnesota joined this year.
A mission has been started in Utah, where
there are a number of Icelanders who havo
been led by deceptive Mormon mission-
aries.

The value of the investments in church
property in llrooklyn is estimated by tho
Standard-Unio- n at nearly $20,000,000. Of
this vast sum the l'rotestant churches rep-rese- nt

about SlS.C00.O(X) and the Koman
Catholic about 87.(X)0.000. The former num-
ber 200 and the latter lit ty-eig- The sum
of tho debts resting upon the Protestant
churches is about $3,000,000. and upon the
Koman Catholic churches SltloO,000.

The latest translation ofthe Scriptures
issued by the American Bible Societv is the
work of a colored man, Kev. Mr. Ousley,
who was born a slave iu the ownership of
a brotherof Jetierson Davis. The translator
and his wife were educated at Oherlin. Tho
language into which ho has rendered the
synoptical Gospels and the Acts is the
bheetswa, cognato with tho Zulu, and
spoken by some 'J30.C00 people in southeast-
ern Africa.

Kev. Kelley Giften, of the Presbyterian
Church, says: "I hold to the belief that
no advancement can be made beyond that
made by the women. Our church has edu-
cated the women. There are 2.1:00 girls in
school in Kgypt; 1.2C0 commnnicants, and
more than six hundred can read. The num-
ber of girls in school to-da- y equals the
number ot all punils in school ten y?ars
ago. The chiefs of the Moslem religion do
not beiieve in educating the women and
girls. We have many girls in our toya'
school, a thing unheard of ten years tfgo."

. Thouchts for the Day;
There are no moral-blanks- ; there are no

neutral characters. Wo are either the
sower that sows and corrupts, or the light'
that splendidly illuminates anil tho salt
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BelUnic. Emery Wheel kuliniSunnliet :8ASIlhnouitreet, one quart

UKiyrixo amiSAWS EMEKY WHEELS,'
Fl eclalt.es ot

W. B. Barry Saw Supply Co.,
132 A 131 3. reaa.ts. All kladi of taws reared.

a A N" D ATT n
U.A-VA- j OppoMte Unioi i fa till. I J 1 1

Circular Belnntr. Em
aad Iron PuUeja. OU Oup ut Orea.Telephone 1332. TH KILLEX OIL CO.

BAllBKIl SUPPLIES.
E. II O D I N E fc CO. . --7 and ?J a rele street.

Manufacturers ot the ladiAuapuiu iixxoraa Brter i'uraiture.

n ilanufxctnred and Lake.

IG U A- - CATLon, Wholesaler anJ BUule&
Duftice-5- 2 Soath Delaware street.

MY and REFITTED SCALES.

D. A. BOHLEN & SON,
ARCHITECTS,

Telephone 262. 93 East Washington 8L

DENTIST. E. E REESE,
24a East Ohio sU bn. UriUvil I'ait,

BRILL'S STEAM DYE-WORK- S

30 A S3 Mm At6l mud 95 Xorth Illinois utreet.Cleaning, Dyeing and Keimnnfc. only tfca best
Trorlt.

REMOVAL.
MAY BROTHERS,

MANTELS,
Have removed to the nrtheaat corner Delaware and
Ohio itreeu. where th(r show the larcest atvkotMantels In tbe citr. Call and examins our eool b.lore placing orders.

SECOND-HAN- D

SAFETI ES
Wo have just purchased a job lot

of wheels, and are selling them from
$40 to $65. Some are new and all
are in good condition.

HAT & WILLETS
70 North Pennsylvania St

Special attention paid to repairs. ,

Nordyho V: MamuuiCo. i:fl. 1301
T FOUNDERS and M

f lk mind Elevator

I FVTT lwin. DeitiDK. Eoltli:
1 WV cleanlnc Machinery, MitJ
I CK. V PortAbln Minn. r t. '

for tooky&rils.

w : w o . r. 1

J WC I 12 M I N CI TO n
. ? J - 'H AT I tr I rih frrrt.r-s-

1XDIA2CAPOLIS HOUSE: 31 i:tt Market. tr9

NEW PLANING MILL.
ICG to 174 South Xew Jersej atreai.

K. II. ULiDUI DixK & CO.
fyAll kinds of Iioaso.tlalshlii .nber. Jhln-rlet. eti

MARY C. LLOYD. '

dentist:Room 19 over Fletcher's Bank. opp. JCew York stor :

OPTICIAN' FITTED
A NO X

CCLCRS riFiC

McGILLIAHD & DARK,.
Oldest and Largest Ft tnurano ensrl Xifstmf
In IndianapoUa. Ooa-Thu- rpa Block. 64 aul iiKast Market street

COMSTOOK & coonse;
WOOD. CHAIN an 1 WoOOEtf FOIIOS L'Uit

Dealers In Iron P;p. Drtreivwell Ptnt ail U
Dnreu'well Suppltea. l'J7aat Ui K ilsn l.i ic.

INDIANAPOLIS STO UoT.
Manutaetiirertot ;

1TOVES AND UOLLOW. W A 4 t ?

83 and 87 Saati McrllUn tm :

SMITH'S DYE WORICS
57 NOBTII PENNSYLVANIA ST. ;

nerta' clothing cleaned, d re I and ra?ir l
Ladles' dresses deauod and dred.

NEWYORKSTEAMDEXTALGO
From f4. 5, f . fH. f 10 to
superset. Ait kinds of
f.uo Dtnut Work at r.
dnced prices. Fine cold
filling at 1 an l upward.
K'.lveram.VjramtOcts. and
75 eta. Teeth extracted
for V5 eta. TVeta extracted
without pain. All work
warranted as reprcae&tod,

Fifteen years' experience. p nEnU0 v MfrBooms 3 and 4 Grand Optra-Lou- s a.

SHROYER & CROSS
OFFER YOU

I77T LP. S

A3 THE LEADIXU

10 CENT CIGAB
T!ephone)18l. 21 WEST MARYLAND ST.

Dr. STEDMAN'S LATESTPATENT.
MAY 19. 1831.

For FULL, DENTURES.
It is well

kcom n that many
peopl a C nd 1 1 1 tn ioa.
a:b)6lowear lowei
plate. Tliepatrnt
unn if s ha v o soi v r4

the jntlem The
niofttdlftcuit cae

re matte thai th
teeth can bo worn

i'h itrWt satis.
lct.u. T1itLo

r hsvliitr troutlo
with art;nctal teeth
abound till ju tji

rn. F. f. CATtLTON. Manarrer
itooma 40 ard 41. Vance liiwe

HIGH-CLAS- S FURNITURE
In a 1 atylfs ai.d traces. Tneea and terna mirte la
euit ymrhasrr. J. W. CONNOLLY. 13 La at Waa.
lngu n strait.
7T. It. RYAN & CO..
Coiiimiftion Merchants Wulei-il- I.aWa ta-tlra-

Flour. Feed. liar. etc. and til EasJ
Maryland C

W . tt C OTT3 L OOKE
AKCI-IITKCT- .

Ttooms lo and 1 1 Waeatord TAlooV. southeast coma.
WfthtDctn and Meridian street T:ec:ione 1J

HUMOR OF THE DAT.

A XJay In tho City.
New York Weeilr.

Wilton You didn't stay long at tbe sea-
shore. Back lor the summer!

Bilton No; only come back to get warm.

, The Trnper Recognition.
Smith A Cray's Monthly.

Dimmick I have fallen away to half of
my former weight

Kickshaw Why doesn't Mrs. Dimmick
int on half mourning?

Not Marriageable.
New York Herald.

Figes-CIose- tist left his property 80 that
his widow conld not marry again.

Diggs How was thatf
Figgs-- Ho left it all to bis son.

Smiley Scores a Point.
The Epoch.

The haughty Miss McBride Alas! I fear
1 shall develop iutn a confirmed invalid-w- hy,

Mr. Basker, where are you going!
Smiley Basker (grabbing his hat) I am

going to study medicine.

Obliterating the Line of Duty.
New York Sun.

"There's a gun now that will shoot rive
miles," aaid Hicks.

"Great Scott!" said tbe veteran. "If
there is another war it'll take a brave man
to keep away from the front."

A Thought.
New York Sua. ,

"It's a blessed good thing," said Mawson.
as he gazed on the ocean, "it's a blessed
good thing the ocean's bottom is solid."

"Why!"
"Think of what a geyser there'd be on

the other side of the earth if it leaked!''

Identification Necessary.
Judfre.

St. Foter (at the gate) Name, please.
Newly-arrive- d Spirit David Dukkats.
St. Peter after an inspection of the

books) You were a bank cashier on earth.
Spirit Yes.
St. Peter You mav be all right, but you

will have to be identified, sir.

She Thought It Strange.
New York Press.

Clarissa And young Freshleigh has pro-
posed to yon!

Kthel Ho ha.
Clarissa Well, it is very strange.
Kthel Why is it strange?
Clarissa Well, yon see, they have always

said that he would be hard to suit.
Why Not?

Smith A Grsj'a Monthly.
Johnny Camso Papa, what is a bucket

shop?
Cnmso It is a place where stocks are

dealt in on kinall margins and in small
quantities.

Johnny Cntr.so. Theu I suppose tho big
Stock Exchange is a "barrel" tactory.

Hurtling Ouettioim of the l)ay.
Puck.

Assistant I see theMorningl.erve has an
editorial called: "Did Patrick Henry
Smoke!"

Editor Well, you write ono for our to-
morrow's edition, and call it, "Would
Washington Have Made a Good Tennis-pla- y

er!,? We've got to keep our end up
somehow.

In Lucli.
New ott Vms

"She is very handsome, and they say she
la pions, too."

"Yes, she belongs to the Society of Chris-
tian Endeavor."' ,

"Do you think you have made any im-
pression on her!"

. "Weill she is tryir r to convert me."
"By Jove, you're in luck! She not only

wants you for this world, but for thenext."
lie lYHiited Water.

Detroit Free Tress.
StrangoMan, to lady on the street-Mad- am,

will you please Le kind enough to
tell mo where 1 can set a drink?

"Sir," exclaimed the lady indignantly, "I
don't know of such a place, and if 1 did I
certainly would not tell you where you
could get a drink."

"Is water, then, so scarce!"' murmured
the stranger, as ho turned away with tears
in bis eyes.

A Change in the family.
i'uvk.

"E-r-r-- r, yas-sum- ! Mh an' Manner an'
Bawd Leo au Hood an' Bartow an' Beo an'
Unker Bill all on us done como np dis
mawnin' on de 'skusion, jes' behin de
watermiliinm train. An' Unker Bill be
done tuk an' "

"Who is Uncle Bill?-B- ill Gilbert!"
"E-r-r-- r, yas-sum- ! Unker Bill, you knows

'imt"
"Why, Kate, he's yonrs and Bob's and

Hood's, Bartow's and Bee's father, isn't he?"
"E-r-r-- r, yas-sum- ! He's our D-a-a-- bnt

uscalls'uui Unker Bill, now, cos Munner's
got anudder husbun'."

The Girl to lie Avoided.
Ladles' Home Journal.

She Is the girl who takes you ofl iu one
corner and tells yen things that you
wouldn't repeat to your mother.

bhe is tbe girl who is anxious to have yon
join a party, which is to be "a dead secret;"
and at which, because people are very free
and easy, you are uncomfortable and wish
you were at home.

She is the girl who tries to inducoyou.
"just for fun," to smoke a cigarette, or to
take a glass of wine, and you don't know,
and possibly she doesn't, that many ofthe
sinners of to-da-y committed their lirst sins
"just for fun."

She is the girl who persuades you that to
stay at home and care and love your own,
to help mother and to have your pleasures
at home and where the home people
can see them, is stupid and tiresome; and
that spending the afternoon walking up
and down the street, looking at the win-
dows and the people, is "just delightful."
She is the girl whopersuadesyou that slang

is witty, that a loud dress that attracts at-
tention is "stylish," and that your own
simple gowns are dowdy and undesirable.
She doesn't know, nor do you, how many
women have gone to destruction because of
their love for lino clothes.

She is the girl who persuades yon that to
be on very familiar terms with three orfour
young men is an evidence of your charms
and fascination, instead of being, as it is. an
outward visible sign of your perfect folly.

She is the girl who persuades you that it
is a very smart thing to be referred to as
"a gay girl." She is very, very much mis-
taken.

And. of all other, she is the girlwho.no
matter how hard she may try to make you
beliovo in her. is to be avoided.

Some Day of Days.
6ome day, some day ot days, treading the street

With Idle, heedless pace..
Uclookiug for such Kraco,
I Miall behold your face.

Some day, come day of days, thus may we meet.

Fcrchance the sun may stlue from skies of May,
Or winter's icy chill
Touch lightly vole and hill:
What matter! I shall thrill

Through every velu with summer on that day.

Once more lite's perfect youth will all come back.
And for a moment there
I thall stand fresh and fair. '
And drop tbe garment care:

Onco moro my perfect youth shall nothing lack.

I shut my eves now, thinking how 't will be.
How, face to face, each foul
Will Klip its lonir control.
Forget the dismal dole

Of dreary fate's dark separating sea.

And glance to glance, and hand to hand In greet-
ing,

The past, with all its fears.
Its silence and its tears,
its lonely, yearning years.

Shall vanish tu. tho moment of that mee ting.
Elizabeth Stuart Phelps.

Love's Meaning.
I thought it meant all glad ecstatic thlr.es,

Fond glance, and touch, and epeech, quick
blood and brain.

And etrong desire, and keen, delicious pain,
- And beauty's thrall, and strange hewilderiogs
Twlxt hope and fear, liko to the llttlo stings

Tho rose-thor- n gives, and then the utter gain-W- orth

all my sorest striving to attain
Of tho dear blida long-soug- ht possession gives.

Now. with a sad, clear sight that reassures
My often sinking soul, with longing eyes

Averted from the path that still allures.
Lest, seeing thai for which my sore heart sighs,

I foek my own good at the cost of yours
I know at last that love means sacrince.

Carlotia Perry.

Achievement.
Trust In thine own untried capacity

As thou wouldst trust in God himself. Thy soul
Is but an emanation from tbe whole.

Thou dot not dream what forces lie in thee.
Vast and unfathomed as tho grandest sea.

Thy silent mind o'er diamond caves may roll.
Go seek them but let pilot will control

Those passions which thy favoring winds can be.

No man shall place a limit on thy strength:
Such triumph as no mortal evergained
May yet be thine if thou wilt hut believe

In thy Creator and thyrelf. At length
gome feet will tread all heights now ucat-talne- d

Why not thine ownt Fress ou; achieve! achieve!
-- EUa Wheeler Wilcox.

Inconstancy.
Was it something said,

Houiethtiig done.
Vexed hiinl Was it touch of hand,

Turn or head I

Strange! that very way
Love begun

I as littlo understand(

Love's decay.
Hubert hxownlog.

Knowledge.
That which we know Is swectcryet

Do we not love tho near earth more
Than the far beaveuf Does not Kegret

Walk with us always, from the door
That shuti behind us. though we kbve
Not much to uiako iu grievel

-- Sarah M. a. PiatL

rElD OF RAILWAY TitA INS.

liettcr Time Made In America than in Europe
riectrlclty to Supplant Steam.

Chicago JJall.
There is an item going the rounds of the

press again concerning the higher speed of
Europeau railroads as compared with those
of this country." remarked the traveling
auditor of one of Chicago's truuk lines the
other night at tho Palmer House. "It should
be called in. It juggles with the truth. I
spent last summer in Knropc. and while
there I studied the railroad situation pretty
thoroughly. The average speed of our pas-
senger trains is considerably higher than
the average of similar trains in Knir-lan- d.

German', or Trance. England lias
tw o trains and Germany one which makevery fast time for comparatively short dis-
tances; but all things considered, the Euro-
pean roads are not to be compared with
our for a moment in point of speed, serv-- r
ice or safet'. The Jinslisb coaches are
much lighter than ours and this should in-
crease their speed; hut in point of fact it
does not, while tho English trains have
none of the conveniences of modern rail-
way travel in this county. The or.ly point
where Europe beats us in tho railroad busi-
ness is in having better stations. Within
the next twenty-liv- e years the United
States will surpass the rest of creation in
this regard, too."

"Within the nexttwenty-hveyear- s. how-
ever, I expect to see a great revolution in
the railway world." added auother railway
otitic ial who had joiued tho coterie in the
hotel lobby. "It Las long been a hobby of
Thomas A. Edison that electricity ulti-
mately will supplant steam aa locomotive
power. For several years ho has been ex-
perimenting in this direction. Only n few
years ago electricity as a motive power for
street-railway- s was unknown, but now the
electric tramways are scattered through-
out the entire civilized world. Great
improvements in street-ca- r motors have
been made lately, and many of the
brightest minds of tho world nrentwork
upon still further improvements. Mr. Edi-
son has done more practical work in thi
line, however, than an3 other inventor,
lie has equipped a streot railway iu a little
town not one hundred miles from Chicago
with Tollman vestibule coaches, heavier
steel rails than the great trunk lines use.
and electric motors that can grind ut
thirty miles an hour without ditlicnltj-- .

This is an experimental line, und i; is a'
great success from every point of view, ex-
cept finances. Tho expenses of operation
are too heavy for the trallicof the little
one-hor-se town in which it is located;- - Mr.;
Edison is now building a se

power locomotive motor for . Henry
Yillard, and 1 believe this marks the be-
ginning of a new era in railroad in ir.'

thrs revolver had been left in a position
which suggested that it might have fallen
from tho hand, the nature of the wounds
was such as to preclude the possibility of
suicide. In this all tho learned doctors
concurred, when later their opinion was re--
qnired.

There was no attempt nt robbery. It was
conclusively proved that for at least fifty
minntesno servant had left the kitchen.
Tho last persou who saw the woman alive
was her m .id, who took from her handsome sables, which she curried no to theelder Mrs. King on the fourth lloor. Afterleaving the furs the maid went down totho baeBient, ar.d, like her companions,
heard no sound till many feet rushed to the
frontdoor. .

All this w.i3 discovered at the informal
inveaiig.-uio- held almost immediately over
the dead body. But a little later there de-velop-

ed

another aspect to tho ntr'air whichpromised to shake society to its fundament.
Mr. King was not in the habit of coming
home between Lreakiu.it at 9 o'clock anddinner at 7. et on the dav in question thelady who occupied the adjoining dwelling

, and was the first to suspect a tragedy testi-
fied that she saw him enter his house about
'2 o'clock. It was perhaps three-quarter- s ofan hour after this that she heard the pistolshots, which induced her and a number ofothers to rush up the steps and give thealarm.

When the husband arrived, summonedfrom courtly ctiiceraof justice, he wentstraight to the bed, composed, but rigid asthe form upon which he gazed, white as
the dead woman before him. A deep groan
escaped his lips, and for a moment heseemed about to fall, when his mother,scarcely less pslid than he. came up to him.Keeping tight hold of his hands, she ledhim away from the bed, and said in brokentones:

"Be brave, dear son! The good God
not put npon us

& greater strain than we can bear."Later, testifying in his own behalf, Mr.Kin explained that he did. contrary to hiscustom, go home that day. to get an im-portant document the whereabouts ofwhich he alone knew. Ho said that hiswife was about taking a nap; that he hadonly time to say n few words to her, as howas in great haste, departing lees thanfifteen minutes ater he entered. He lethimself in with his own key. and saw no-body but his wife, it beiug the hour or
the servants' lunch. Questioned, he an-
swered that his brief interview with hiswife had been entirely amicable: that behad eft her with a kiss upon his lips. Therevolver he had never seen before, thoughhe had several of hU own. Ho was expert

he no of them.
Sins left his house nndfte nrro.t

vuerttwa.a joaz trial incsurt. Tho skillof lawyers was tested to its utmost: wit-ness- ts

were badgered till they wishedthemselves dead; the jury went throughthe usual nurgatorv f l .ro......- k. m a a iiii.i aaa t At m. ii i 1 i
auuui:iue jmige preserved the uual im-Pinetra- M,

calm Heaven help those ua-jortuua- tts

who become entanulej in our
ivrhaps the most dramatic, and in aoruoicspectsan imrortant. incident of thetrial.. wu the not unnatural agitation manifestedby the prisoner's unhappy mother. Swathed

lniM wiite to her Vy HP. be was
witness-bo- x, compelled toanswer questions, compelled to cast aim- -

SnV JlP" Aet 'fbough she never
herself, though she parriedevery question with the .kill of a casuist,yet a doubt in the minds of many.Her evidence, or rather lack ot evidence,was felt to be ouo point gained for thoprosecution.

"Did you seeorhearnothingnnusualdur-In- g

that fatal hour!" the lawyer proceeded,bxing npon her his glittering eye an evemore like the point ot steel than n thing ofxieah and blood. 'Rememberthat you havesworn on that book, which yon of allwomen profoundly respect, to tell the wholeirutn. Did you see or hear nothing to ex


